The Tragedy ofCymbeline. 


Take, or lend. Hoa? No anfwerf Thenlleenter, 
betldraw my Sword % and ifmine Enemy 
But feare the Sword like me, heel fcarfely looke on't. 
Such a F oc 3 good Heaucns. Exit* 


Seem Septima* 


Enter 'BeUrius, G wider im , and Arttiragm . 
*Beh ^ionfdid&rehmQ p'rou'd beft Woodman, and 
Are Mafler of the Feali : Ca&wk, and I 
Will play the Cooke, and Scrnant, 'tis our match i 
The fwc3t of induftry would dry, and dye 
But for the end it workes too* Come^our ftomackes 
Will mate what** ho^ely^ fauoury : Wearineffe 
Can fnorevponthc Flint, when rdlic Sloth 
Findes the Downe-pillow hard, Now peace be bcere, 
Poore houfc, that kcep'ft thy felfe* 
Gm* I am throughly weary. 

Arm* I am weake with royl^j yecftrong in appetite. 
Gnu There is cold meat i'tlfCaue, wclbrouz. ou that 
Whil'ft what wehauekill'd,be CookU 

Bd, Stay, come-noc in : 
But that it cates our vis5iualics 3 1 fhould thinke 
Hecre were a Faiery, 

GuL What's the matter, Sir ? 
HeU By lupiccr an Angeil : or if not 
An earthly Paragon, Behold DiiHiicneffe 
No elder then a Boy. 

Snter Images/, 
Into. Good maftcrs harmc me not ; 
Before I enier'd heere, I call'd^and thought 
To haue begg*d,or bought, what 1 banc took:good troth 
I haue fldlne nought^nor would not,though I had found 
GoIdftrew'di'th'FIoQrc, Heere's money for my Meate, 
I would haue left it ontheBoord a fofoone 
As 1 had made my Mcale ; and parted 
With Pray'rsfor theProuider. 
GuL Money ? Youth, 

tAru. All Gold and Siluer rather turne to durt, 
As 'tis no better reck o a s d 4 but of thofe 
Who worfhip durry Gods, 
Imo, I fee you're angry : 
Know, ifyou kill mcfor my fault, I fhould 
Haue dyed j had I not made it. 
Bel* Whether bound ? 
Imo* ToMilford-Hauen. 
2?cr/. What's your name? 
Imp*, Fidclc Sir : I haue a Kinfman, who 
Is bound for Italy ; Ik embarked at Milford, 
To whom being going, almofl fpent with hunger, 
I am falne in this offence- 

*BeL Prythcc (Taireyouth) 
fhinfcc vs no Churl cs : nor meafnreour goodmindes 
By this rude place wc hue in- Well encountered, 
Tis almoft night, you (ball haue better cheete 
Ere you depart; and thatikcs to fiay t and eateit : . 
Boyes,bid him welcome* 

GuL Were you a woman , youth, 
I fhould woo hard, but be your Grooms: inhonefty s 
rbidforyo(j t as I do buy, 

Ami* IIemake*t my Comfort ' 
He is a man, lie lone him as my Brother : 
And fuch a welcome as Vld giue co htm 


(After long abfenee) fuch ily^urs. MolH^f 

Into* Mongfl Friends ? 
If Brothers : would it had bin to, that they 
Had bin my Fathers Sonn Wf then had my pr j_. € 
Binlcffc, and io morccquall baHaflin* 
To thee Pofthnmm* * 

*BtL He wrings at fome diftreffe. 

Gnu Would I could free't. 

AwL Or I, what ere i c be, 
What paine i c coft, what danger : Gods J 

*BeL Hesrkc Boyer, ' 

Ima* Great men 
Th ac had a Court no bigger then this Cane 
That did attend tbemfelucs, and had the vettue 
Which tbeirowncConfciCDcc feal'd them 
That nothing-guift of differing Multitudes ' 
Could not out-pcercthe(c twaine. TardonmeGock 
. lid change my fexe to be Compaoion with them ? 
Sipce Leontitm falfe. a 

SRI* It (hall be fb : 
Boyea weel go dreffe our Hunt. Faire youth come 
Difcourfe is heauy, fafting ; when we haue fiwd 
Wec*l mannerly demand chec of thy Story, 
So farre as thou wilt fpcakeit/ 

Guh Pray draw occre, 

Amu The Night to'th'OwIe, 
And Morne to th'tarke leffc welcome . 

Im*. TbankcsShy 

Arm, Ipray drawncere. 


Scena OBaua* 


Enter tm R&mm Stnaters^ndTribmis* 
This is the tenor of the Emperon Writ- 
That fince the common men are now in Action 
'Gaiufl the Pan non-ian5,arcd Dalmatian*, 
And that the Legions now inGalliaj are 
Full weake rs vndcrtake our Warresagainft 
The falne-offBritameSjthac we daiiicice 
The Gentry to this bufioeffe. He creates 
Lwij*fPro-C onfall ; and to you the Tribunes 
\ For this immediate Leuy, he command* 
HisabfoluteCommiffion. Long liue Crf/Sr. 
Tfu hLucuu General! of the form i 
z.SeH. I, 

Tri* Remaining now in GaUia? 
l.Se*. With thofe Legions 
Which I haue fpoke of, whercunto your leust 
Mull be fuppliant; the words of your Commiflian 
Will tye you to the numbers, and the time 
Of their difpatch. 

Trh We will difcharge our duty. Exewu 


oA&us Quartm* Scena Trima* 

Mm§rCl*tm4iIm$* 
Cfa \ I am neere to'th place where they Ihould meet, 
WPiftnw haue mapped it t ruely . Ho w fit hii Garments 
fcruc me? Why (bould his Miftri* who was made by him 

that 


The Tmgedieof Cymbeline* 


that made the Taylor, not be fittoof The rather (fauing 
reucrenceof the Word ) for 'tis faide a Womans fitneffe 
comes by fits : therein I muft play the Workman,' I dare 
fpeakeit to my felfe, for it h not Vainglorie for a man, 
and his Glafie, to confer in his owne Chamber;! mcane, 
theLluesofmy body arc as welldrawne as his ; noleffe 
young, more firong, not beneath him io Fortunes, be- 
yond him in the aduanfcage of the cimej aboue him in 
fiirthj alike conueifant in general! feruiccs, and more re- 
niarkeablein fiiigleoppofitions ; yet this miperfetjerant 
Thing loues him in ray defpighc # What MdrraJitic is? 
Pofthttmtte; thy head (which now is growing vppon thy 
(boulders) (Hall within thi> houre.be off^ thy Miftris in- 
forced, thy Garments cut to peeces before thy face : and 
all this done, fpurne her home to her Fathcr > who may 
(happily)be a Iktle angry for ray fo rough vfagc: but my 
Mother hauing power of his teflineiTe, {hall turne all in- 
to ray commendations- My Horfeis tyed vp fafe , out 
Sword, and toaforcpurpofe : Fortune put them into my 
hand : This is the very defcription of their meeting place 
and the Fellow dares not decclue me* Exit. 


Scena Secundd* 


Enter *Belariffi y Gujdersm^Armragm.md 
Imogen^rom the Cdnc. 

ScL You are not well : Remaine hecrcio the Cane, 
Wee'l come to you after Hunting* 

AmL Brotheii ftay hecre : 
I Are we not Brothers? 
1 Imo m Soman and man ftiould be, 
But Clay and Clay, differs in digoitie, 
Whofe dull is both alike. I am very fickc, 

GuL GoyoutoHunting,Ileabidcwirh bim a 

Imq* Sofickelamnor } yctjamnotwell : 
But not fo CitiEcna wanton 5 as 
To feemc to dy e^ ere ficke ; So plcafe you, leaue m e^ 
Sticke toyour lournall courfe : the breach of Cuftomc, 
Is breach of all, I am iIJ 7 but your being by rnc 
Cannot amend me* Society, is no comfort 
To one not fockble : I am not very ficke, 
Since I can reafon of it : pray you Eruft me hecre* 
He rob none but my felfe, and let me dye 
Stealing fo poorely, 

Ghu IIoucthee;Ihauefpokeit_ T 
Hov^much the quantity^thewaighe as much, 
As I do loue my Father, 

What? How? how? 

Arm* If it befinne to fay fo (Sir) I.yoake race 
In my good Brothers fault : I know not why 
I Iouc this youth, and I haue heard you fay, 
Loue'sreafon'j,withoutreafon, TheBeereat doore* 
And a demand who is't fiiall dye, I*ld fay^ 
My Father, not this youth. 

-Stf. Oh noble ftrainef 
O worthineffc of Nature, breed of GreatneiTe! 
"Cowards father Cowards 5 & Bafe things Syre Bace ; 
^Nature hath Meale, and Bran ; Contempts and Grace* 
Trae riot their Father, yet who this Should bee, 
Dpth myracle ir felfe, Iou'd before mec. 
'Tis the ninth houre o\h p Mornc> 

Ami* Brother, farewelL 

1 


Itm* Iwifhyefporc. 

Arm, You heahh ^ So pleafe you Sir. 

Imo* Thefe are kinde Creatures, 
God what lyes I haue heard : 
Our Couriers fay, all's fauage, but at Court; 
Experience, oh thou difproou'ft Report* 
Th*emperious Seas breeds Monfters ; for the Difh, 
Poore Tributary Riuers, as fwcec Fifli : 
I am ficke flill, heart-fickej.P/yiwff, 
Ilenow tafte ofthyDrugge; 

Gm\ I could not ft ir re him: 
Hefaid he was gentle, but vnfortunace; 
Diflioneftly afflicted, but yet honeft* 

AmL Thus did he aufwer me :yei faid hcereafcer, 
I might know more, 

BcL To'ch^Fzeld^o'thTield: 
Wee'l leaue you for this time, goin,andreft* 
Ami* Wecl not be long away, 
BeL Pray be not ficke, 
For you muft be our Hufwife. 

/mo, Wcllorill* 
I am bound to you # Exit* 

Andftal*tbeeuer. 
This youth j how erediftreft } appeare* he hath had 
Good Anceftors. 

Arm* How Angell-Iikehefings? 
Gut. Bui his ncateCpokcrie ? 
AruL He cut our Rootes in Charr afters, 
And favvc^ft our Brothes^, as lum hid bin fictp t 
And he her Dieter* 

Amu Nobly heyoakes 
A fmiling, with a figh 5 as if the fighe 
Was that in was, for not being fuch a Smile % 
The Smile, mocking the Sigh, that at would fly e 
From fo diuine a Temple, to commix 
With windesj that Saylors raile at, 

Gut. I do note, 
That greefe and patience rooted in them both. 
Mingle their fpurres togeth^r. 

Arui. Grow patient, 
And let the (linking Elder (Greefe) vnt wine 
His perifbing rootf, with the encreafing Vine* 

Bel. It is great morning. Come away: Who's there? 

Enter Clot en. 
Ch* I cannot finde thofe Runnagates ? that Villaine 
Hath mock'd me. 1 am faint#, 

Bet, Thofe Runnagates? 
Mearaes he not vs ? I partly know him, 'til ) 
Chten y the Sonne o'th'Qwccne. I feare fome Ambufh : ! 
I faw him not thefe many yearn, and yet 
I know 'tis he : We arelield asOut-Lawes ; Hence, 1 

Gnu He is but one ; you 3 and my Brother fearch 
What Companies a re ncere ; pray yoii away, 
Let me alone with him. 

Cfat* Soft^ what are you 
That flye me thus? Some villainc-MoontaineK? 
I haue heard of fuch. What Slaue art thonl 

GuL A thing; 
More flamfh dtd I ne're, thenanfwering 
A Slane without a knocke, 

Ciet 9 Thou art aRobber 4 
A Law-breaker, a Villaine ; yeeld theeTheefrf 

GuL To who? to thee? What art thou? Haue not 11 
Anarme as biggea. thine ? A hearts bigge : 
Thy words I grant are bigger : fori wcare not 
My Dagger in my moUth, Say what thou art : 

■ _ - .- - ■ Why 


